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An excellent Ballad of George Barawe! an Apprentice of London, who was undone by a ſlrumpet, u ho 
having thric robbed his Maſter, and n urd red his Vncle in Ludlow. The tune is, I he Merchant. 


LL yonths of fafre England, And better welcome J pꝛoteſt So that J made a vow, 


X that dwell both far and near thenanp one oz other: next ſundap without fail, 
Begatd mp ſtorp that J tell, and leeing J have thee found, UWith my lweet Sara once again 
and to my Song gtre car; as god as thy wezd to be, to tell ſome pleaſant tale. 
A London Rad J was, A home ly ſupper ere thy part M hen he beard me ſap ſo 
a Perchants Pꝛentice bound, theu ſhait ta ie bers with me, the tears fell from her eres, 
ep name George Bzrnwel t vat did O pardon me quotÞ I, O George quoth ſhe if thon t oſt ratl 
mp lader manya pound. (ſpend fafr Pilkrfs 3 pon p2ay, top Sara fare wi. dye, 
Wake bed of Barlots1h:n Foz whp,out of my Paſters houſe Though long yet ſo at lait 
und ihelr tatfcing trains; (brought ſo long J dare not ffay, the pointed time was come. 
F 2 by that means 3 have ben Alas good Sir (he laid, That J muſt with mp Sara met 
to hang alive in Chatns, art thon lo ſtrialy tip d,. baving a mighty ſam. 
As JF upon a dap | Pou map not wth pour dere Ot mony ia my hand. 
was walking {b20ugh the ſtict, one hcur oz two abfve: (frtend unto her houſe went J 
About mp Paſlters buttneſs, Fafth then the caſe fs hard Whereas mp Love upon her bed, 
J did a woman meet; il it be ſo(gnoth u) in ſaddeſt let id le. 
S galant datntp Dame J world J were agp ꝛentice bound M hat apls mpYearts Delight e _ 
and ſumptuous in attire, to live in houle with thee. mp Sara Dear ( quoth he) 
Wt h ſmiling ic ks ſhe greeted me Therofoze my fweeteſt George, Let not mpLobe lament 4 grieve, 
and did my name require. tit weil what Ado ſap, o no? fighing pain and dpe, 
UW hich when I had declar'o And do not blame a woman much ut tell to me mp Deareſt friend 
me ga de me then a kiſs, ber fancy to bow2ap. what thy woes amend? 
And laid if 4 would come to her, Let not affectons foꝛes And thou ſhalt lack no means of 
AF ſbould have meze then this, be connted lefod deftre, tho foztp pound J ſpend. (help 
znfaith my Box(quoth ſhe) No? think it not immodeſtp With that ſhe turn d her head, 
ſuch news J can thee tell, I would tby love require. t tcklp thus fd ſay, (great 
As ſhul rc jopce thy very heart, Uitb that ſhe turn d aloe O mp ſweet George my grief fs 
then come where J do dwell, and Wſth a bluſhfng red, ten pounds J have to pay, 
Far Piſtris then ſafy J, A mourntul motion the bew2ap d, Unto a cruel wretch, 
if Atbe place may know, bp holding down her head: and od he knows(quoth fie) 
T-vts epening J will be with pon, 4 Þankerchiffe ſhe has Z bade it not. Tuſh riſe gaoth 7 
lo; Jabzoad muſt go. all wzought with lk and gold, and taks it here of me, 
To gather monp in; Which ſhe to ſtop her ti ickhling Ten pounds, noꝛ ten times ten 
that is my Maſters due, Against bes es did hold. (tears ſhall make mp lobe vecay, 
And ere tvat J do home return, This thing unto mp ſigbt Typen krom bis Bag into her lap, 
Ile come and viſtt pou. was wondrous rare and range he caft ten ponnds krafght wap, 
God Barnrvel then(quoth ſh?) And in my mind x in ward thoughts All blith and pleaſant then, 
do thou to Shoteditch come, ft wzonght a ſudden change. to banquetting thep go, 
And ask foz Pis. Milwood there That I ſo hardy was, Sbe p2offered him tolye with her 
nert do2 unto the Gan, to take her by the hand, and laid it ſhould beſo, 
And truſt me on my truth, Saping ſweet Piſtris why do you 2 nd after that ſame time, 
il thou kep' ouch with me (beert ſo ſad and beavy ſtard: I gave bet foze of Coyn, 
F 02 thy ffte1s ſake as my own Call me no Piſttis now, Yea ſometimes fifty pound at once 
thou Walt iight welcome be. bat Sara thp true friend, all wbich J did parlopn. 
Thus parted we in peace, Thy ſervant Sara] bonouring ther, And thus J did paſs on, 
and. home J palled right, until her life bath end. untill mp Palter then, 
Then went abroad and gathered in If thon would ſt here alttevge, Did call to have bfs reckoniug in 
by ſtx a clock at night, thou art it pears a bop, caſt yp among his men 
An undred pounds and one, So was Adonis, pet was be The whfch when as J heard, 
with bag under mine arm, fair Venus Love and Jop. J knew not what to ſap, 
I went to Pls. Milyoods houſe Tus J that nere before Foz well J knew that J was out, 
and thought on little birm. of women found ſuch grace, two hundred pound that day 
And knocking at the dwz And leing now ſo lair a Dame MWhenfrom mp Paler Cratght 
ffrafght way her ſ:1f came oown, gave me a kind (mbzace. A run fnlecret ſozt. 
Ruſtling in moſt bade a:ttre, 2 ſupt with hor that right, And mito Sara Milwood then 
ber Ha: and fiken Gown. with joys that did abound, my ſtate A did ropozt; 
Ad though bt beam bꝛigbt, And foz the ſame pad pzeſentlp) But how ſhe us d this pouth, 
ſo gloxtouſl y dio ſhine. in monp twice thꝛte pound. in tbis his extream need, 
Tha: ſbe ama; d my vazling ps, A bundred kifſes then, Cbe which did her neceCitp; 
the ſeemed-ſo Divine. fo; mp farewell ſhe gave, lo olt with mony feed. 
She tok me by th: hind, Saping ſwet2arnwel when ſhall The ſecond part behold, 
and with a modeſt grace, (ſhe) ag ua thy company have - ſhall tell it fo2th at large, 
Welcom[wcet Barnwel then(qd, O ſap not to long mp dear And ſhall a frampets wily waps 


unto this homeip place, ſweet George have me in mind, with all her tricks diſcharge, 
Melcom tcnthouſand times Her wozlvs bemiteht his ch{lvfſ 
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a unto Therefoze J win not fronble rot» Diretly to his Uice then, | 
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FH Ere coms young Bar 
ſweet Sara mp delight; Ather mp George heat k in thine ear, bs rode with might and mafn. 
am undone except thou and Thou ſhalt not go to night qv. ſhe Where with god welcom and gw? 
mp faithfal friend this night what char ex ſo ere tefall, be did him entectain. (cher 
Our Paſter to command accompts But man we'l bave a ved fcz the, A ſennit ſpace he ſtayed there 
bath juſt occaſſon found, dz elſe the Divel take all, until it ctanced ſo, 
Ard J am come be hind the hand thus! » y was with wiles bewftch's His Uncle wf b fit Cattle did 
almoſt two hundred round. and ſaar'd with fency fi ill. unto a M chet go. him 
And therefoze knowing not at all, Bad not the power to put aw in His kf ſ:;nanneeos mum ride with 
what anſwer f62 to make, v2 to wtthftand ber wil and when he ſaw rt, ht plain, 
And his diſpleaſnre to eſcape, Then Wine and Wine I ca led in Great ſteꝛe of menp ve had tok 
my wap to the I tabe. and cha: upon go cheat in comfi g home aan, 

Þoptrg that in thiSex'remity, At drothing in d world ! thought, Polk luddenip within a wod | 
thou wit my ſuccour be. fo Sarahs love to dear. He ſtruck his Uncle down. 
That fo2 a time he ma, remain Milt J was in her c:mpany, Aud beat dis bratns ont of his bead 

in ſecret hrre with the. in jop aad merritment, , ſo ſoze he crackt his Crown. 
{ith that ſhe knit and bent her And all to little J did think, And kourſtoʒe pound in ready copn 
and lking al aquop (brows that J upon ber ſpent, but ok his pacſe hs tok. - 
Nv, ſhe what ſhould J have to do, A fig fo2 care and carefnl thonght And coming unts London frat. bt 
with any pꝛentice bop? when all mp gold fs gone, thz Cotmtry quite fozſok, 
And ſeeing you hate purlopnd and 9 faith mp girl we wil have mo28 To Sara Milwooq;, then he came , 
your Paſters goods away (got who ere it light upon. chewing bis Toze of gold, 
The caſe is bad, and therefoꝛe here Pp Father's rich w then 9d, J, And how he bas his Uncle dat, 
J mean thon ſhait not tap would I want any gold, to her he pla nly told. 
Mhy ſweetheart thou knowſt be With a Father ind æd quo th he Waſh tis no mitter George id che 
that all which J did get, ſaid a ſon may well be bolo. , fo wetbe me ny hive, 
I gave it and did ſpend it all Ihiwe a ſiſter rfchlp wed, To have go hær in jolly ſozt 
upon thee etery whit : Ile rob her ere Ile want: and deck us fine and brave. 


T hou knot | loved thee ſo well, Uby then gd. Sara thep may well, And thaz thez liv o in fifthy ſo2t, 
thou could t not ask ths thing, conſider of pour ſcaat, (babe till all his ſtoze was gone, 


But that I dio incotinent. Nap moꝛa then this an Uncle Ayd means to get them gap moze 
the ſame unto thee, Laing. at . udlovy he doth dwell. I wis pw? George had none. 
Nuoth ſhe theu art a ponitry Jack He fs a Grafter which in wealth, And there oꝛe nowin ratling ſozf 
to charge me in t bis ſoꝛt, dot h all the reſt excoll. we thꝛuſt him ont of Dag, 
Being a woman of credft co), Erel will ltvg tn lack gaoth he, EAbtch ts the juſt reward they cet, 
and known of god repozt, and have no copn toz the,, .that ſpend opon a Whoze,. 
And therefoze this 3 tel thc flat, Jie rob þ Church and murder him O do me not this vile ditgrace, 
ve packing with good ſpeed why Gon'd pon not quokh the, in this mp need quoth he, 
31 do de fle the from mp heart, Ere | would want, were | a man, © Shecal'd him thief and mut deter, 
and ſcoꝛn thy filthp de d 93 [{ce in pw2 eſtate, | . with all delpigdt map be: 
Js this the love « friendſbip which. On father, friends and al! 1p kin And to the Conffable ſhe went 
thou didſt to me pꝛoteſt, would mp talons grate; to habs him apprehended, : 
Js this the greateft affection ubich Fo; without mon Geo: ge id. he And ſhew'd in each degres holy far 
yon ſ&med to expꝛeſe: a man is but a beaſt, he had the Law offended, 
Now fre on all deceittau ſh:tvws And bunging monp thou ſhalt bs 1 Barnwel ſaw her prift, 


the beſt is J may ſp&d, alwap i my chleteſt gueſt, to Sea he got ſtralght Bay. (King 
To get a lodging any where, F 02 ſap thou ſhould'f purſued be, hereifear Dead, e Conſefencs 
koꝛ mony in my n&d.. wen wſth twenty Hues and crpes upon him fill dot ſtag. 
CTberetoꝛe falſe women now fare- And beith a warrant ſearched fo} Unto the Papoz of London then 
while twenty pound voth iaſt, with Argo's hundred e pas, he did a Letter wills, 
Py Anchoz in ſame othcr Paten. EN in mp houſe thou (halt be ſafe Mperein his own & Sarahs faults 
I win with wildome caſt »(ach pꝛidy wayes there bs, (ars pe did at large rectte; 
When ſhe perceiving by his woꝛds That if thep ſougbt an hundred pe⸗ M bereby the apprehended was 


that he had monp anz they could not find ont the, and then to Ludlow unt. 
That tbe hab gul d him in ſuch ſozk and ſo caroultng in tdefr enps where ſhe was — 
{t grie do ber heart full ſo2e. their pleaſures ta content, fo2 murder incontinent. (hangd 
Therefoze to cal him back again, George Barawel had in little ſpace And there this gallant M did 


che did ſuppoſe it beſt, (quick his mony whollp ſpent. . this was her I _ (de 
Stap George goth ſhe . thou art to Mich being ice Foz murdering in Pol 
wpb man J do but jeſt? ſp&xh be did pꝛopide to go, was barnwel unge Tuned 
Think'f thou foz alt my paſſed To rod bis wealthp Uncle then = Ly —— end of 
that J would let the go: his Minton would it lo, 
Fafth no qv, be my love to the And once oz twice he thought to ſet ler Pri das 
A wis is moze thetiſo. (boys bisfather by theway, (take about the Ereets do flaunt. 
Pou win not deal with Pzentice But 8 he thonght bis Pater tber 
I heard pon even now wear tan ozder foz his far: 4. „ N $i % 
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